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who I mean. She turned my head. I ve tn
I've been such a dashed fool. I d'.in't kngw

how far things had gOLe till . Wc all
went tc her after supper. V were all excited.
The reception cf th play was iriurni.lcent.
She did splendidly. She made it. The cthera
feemed to drift away. We were alcce. I kissed
her."

He sat there, his head bent. Lis hands
clenched between hl3 knees.

"P'raps I'm a fool tc t-- il you. Most men kee
such things dark even though they're ashamed.
I can't do that. I'm chuekin U all. It's all
over. It was only t kiss a fool's klfs, but it- -it

made me see how rank I've kcrme. A year
ago I'd have" He laughed harshly. "Every- -

thing was different a year ago. Wo weren't
strangers. Thos; damned footlights hadn't
come between us. Leoni e, you lie there hold-
ing me pretty cheap, I know. You're realizing
what a wicked fool you've married what a
weak fool"

He stood up and walked up and down the
room.

"We've made a mess of things, Leonle at
least I've made a mucker of them fcr us both.
We were fast pals once pals and lovers. Goi
knows what we are now!"

He lit a cigarette a:;d switched on th
electric light, taking a packet of letters from
his pocket.

"I heard from Bob yesterday. He's got a bis
contract in Auburn. I laughed at his sugges-
tion last night. I go to Alberta! He cSers
me a good post. I shall go. Loonie"

Tho sound of tires under brakes made him
go to tho window. A taxicab drew up. It
was empty. Tho driver stared up at the lit
windows and made a signal.

"Somebody wants me." ho said. 'Half-pas- t

two! That's theatrical people all over!"
Ho disappeared. Leonle lay very still, then

os she heard his returning steps, leaped lightly
out of bed and switched ofT the light. To" herit seemed an ago between his closing of thefront door and the opening of hers

"Tristram," sha calledas he opened thedoor.
He came very slowly-- so slowly that almostshe repented to her bedside.
She told him.
"It wasn't all my fault." she cried, raisingherself on her elbow Ycu married a utilefool and left her so much alone Ycu madeother friends so many friends"
"You've told me." be cried and suddenly laidone hand on hers. "You've 'told me. It's all

ripg"laattcrs' You'vo toM mcl Leoic ye

She broke down, dragging her fingers fromhis and holding them beforo her lac"He brought it back-j- ust ncw-t- no taxi-drive- r.

He happened to drop a faro at No. 14.Ho. saw the light: He found it. He drove yon--he told mo--toj Sanctuary Court-- to Osburn
I knew. And even' step coming upstair I
wondered. Will she tell me? Will she confesstoo? Are we to start afresh-- all told? Andif she doesn't tell me?" ne shivered.

wonder Trlstam had taken up with Evelyn
Eliot, "The Meteor's" leading lady. No wonder
they didn't hit it off. She had fascinated Ron-

nie. She no longer, it seemed, thought it neo-cssar-y

to do so.
Ronnie went to the window. His two-seat- er

car stood below In tne charge of a garage at-

tendant.
"The car's late," he said, turning back,

"Leorile, are you feeling ill?"
"I'm feeling Just as any woman would feel,

I think. I feel wretched."
"It's a poor compliment to me."

D!d you expect me to feel light-hearted- ?

It's nothing to you it' very little to auy man.
I'm burning my boats. I'm crossing the Rubi-

con. I'm done."
"You're not coning away without considera-

tion."
"Oh. yes, I've thought," she said, listlessly,

and Impetuously ptood up. "Ronnie, I'm going
to be an outsider, an outcast nothing at all
after to-nigh- t. I'm going to lose all my
friende'

He came close to her very swiftly and wound
hh arms around her.

"We shall be together that's all that mat-

ters," he said.
She stood, listless. In his arms, staring down,

her lips trembling. She was already repenting.
She knew It and feared the knowledge terribly.
He was already different. She was his. He
was less scrupulously careful of her feelings.
He was giving rein to emotions hitfcerto
checked. There was a coarse touch In his
hands that had always been so reverent. She
was no longer the unattainable, fragile but
the attainable frail.

He read her thoughts and cried: "I hear the
car. Come. Let us go down. It will be a
lovely drive, Leonle. There's? a moon and the
view from Hindhead"

He stopped. She was shaking her head.
"You'll think me mad. I'm treating you

vilely. Ronnie, my heart's failed me. I'm
going home."

The decision was so sudden that he was
momentarily dumfounded. The parage atten-
dant, lit a cigarette and whistled tho air of a
popular song. Ten minutes later Ronnie Os-bur- n

and Leonle came down. The man looked
at the beautiful woman curiously.

"Not to tho theatre straight home," he
heard her say.

Ronnie stepped Into tho little enclosed two-Fcat- er

and started tho engine. She entered
and sat beside him in silence till the car had
gathered speed.

"You'll be glad too soon. You won't re-sr- et

youll see I'm rlsht," she said. "You're
angry. Oh, yes, you've every night I've been
mad. But you'll understand. Don't blame me
too much. Try to see things as I'm seeing
them. Life's made mo grow' so bitter"

"Because Tristram's treated you with con-
tempt. He's for ever with Evelyn Eliot. Is he
to enjoy life and you to mopo at Oldfield Ter-
race?"

"We thrashed it out all of it upstairs," she
raid, wearily. "Don't go on please."

The streets were fairly empty, for the theatre
crowds were not yet released! At the Circus
the touched hla arm.

"Straight across! Why have yoa turned?"
"I chose to," he answered, Flaring straight

ahead down Piccadilly. "Were going for a run
--wn two. Tristram won't be homo till 2 or

laUr. Ho 's supping with Miss Eliot"
They ire all supping at Evans together,"

the said. "I was asked."
He laughed and said: "Tristram wen't miss

you."
"Turn up Tark Lane." she said. "I'm tired

tlrei out."
Once, asger driving out fear, she stood tip,

but he put. his left hand around her, dragging
her down, and the car swerved horribly.

"No one will hear you If you scream," ho
mid. "and youH only wTeck the car if you
struggle. See, that was a close shave!"

A motor mail van thundered past within
Inches. He laughed, and as she sank back
wound hl arm more tightly round her, his
fingers deep in her flesh.

"We're going to the cottage. It lg waiting.
Did you think I meant to give you up bo
easily?"

They shot acros-- s Putney Bridge and roared
up the hill toward the Portsmouth Road. She
had not stirred, but her thoughts were seething.
It was useless to appeal to him. He was deaf
to appeal. Worse than that her defenseless-nes- s,

the knowledge that she was In his power
had kindled a fire entreaty could but feed.

Acros--s the Common they whirled, the light
car leaping, the nearer objects a golden streak
beneath tho headlights.

And then, very suddenly, how she knew not,
for her eyes were closed, there came a sudden,
terrific impact. The bonnet of the car rose.
Ronnie Osburn shot from his seat, dragging
her with him.

She lay on the floor, huddled in the narrow
space, when she opened her eyes. There was
a great weight upon her. She heard voices.

'Lift him down on the road."
She lay still. The weight Osburn's weight

fhe realized was removed. A young girl bent
over her.

"Are you much hurt? Your husband was
thrown against the wind-screen- . He was on
the wrong side of the road, you know"

"Never mind that now!" cried an angry
voice. "He's stunned."

A little man put tho girl aside as Leonle
struggled, white-lippe- d and faint, first to her
feet, and then k back on the cushioned seat.

"Ar ye hurt? I'm a doctor. You were
flung against the devil who drove ye. Lucky
for you or you'd have made a hole In your
front glass. Not hurt?- - No? Then Bit
where you are."

He hustled back to Ronnie Osburn, then hur-
ried to his car a heavy one and examined it.

"I'll run him down to the hospital. Trans-
fer, ma'am," ho criej. "The sooner we can
give him something beyond first aid the bet-
ter. Hi!"

Hp. waved him arms violently. A passing
empty taxicab drew up, skidding uhder brakes?. "

"Help me up with this man!' cried the doc-
tor.

There and then Leonle made up her mind.
She stepped down on to the road and swayed
over to the taxicab. The driver helped to lift
Ronnie Into the back of the doctor's car.

I will follow," said Leonle, putting her head
out of the cab window.

But as the doctor's car ewung round the
corner Into Osburn Road, where the hospital . .

stands, she leaned out and asid:
"Drive on straight on to to Piccadilly

Circus."
The little green leather Jewel caw, with it3

betraying Initials, never forgotten, rested cn her
knees as the cab whirled on. At the Circus
she gave new directions. He was to drivo her
to Miller street, which is at the corner of O'd-flel- d

Terrace, She walked the few hundred
yards to number 10, Jewel case In hand, and
noiselessly let hersülf In.

The maids had leng since gone to bed. On
tiptoe she mounted the stairs and opened her
bedroom door. All was a3 sho had left it. On
the mantieplece wjis her letter to Tristram.
She opened his dressing-roo- door. It wa3
empty. Swiftly she burned the note in the
grate, swiftly undressed in the darkness and
crept Into bed.

With staring, acilng eyes she lay on her
back, every nerve tingling and prickling, every
muscle aching, every thought a torture, each
memory an agony, too distraught to feel thank-
ful.

The long minutes passed. The radium-dialle- d

clock beside her shone ghastly. It
was eleven. She would probably have three
hours before TTlstraLm'f. return.

Gradually she grew calmer and her thoughts
Jostled less incoherently. She could concen-
trate. She was safe. Ronnie Osburn, for his
own sake, would trouble hr no more. To ex-
pose her If he were so .tended, and that was
highly unlikely meant to expose himself. No
one knew of her wickedness. She need tell
Tristram only that she started off for the
Galaxy, felt unwell, visited a friend, and then
came back to bed. Besides, ho would not In-

quire. He never inquired, as she did not ask
though che longed to where his time was

ppent.
Her secret was for ever her own.
It was nearly two o'clock when Tristram

came home.. She heard the Jar of the closing
front door and braced herself. She heard him
coming upstairs. She heard him open his

dressing-roo- door. She thought of the many
other nights on which she had lain awake and
heard the same scunds, had heard him, had
pretended to be asleep when he entered.

But to-nig- ht she lay wide-eye- d and smiled
'as he opened the communicating door.

"I've a bad headache," she said It was true.
"Was it a succtss, Tristram?"

"It was," he said, "a huge success. It was,
he added, "Dead Sea fruit."

He came suddenly to her bed and sat down
on the foot of it ii tho semi-darknes- s of the
moonlit room.

"I've done with it all. I'll never write
another play. I'm sick of it sick c It all
and the people. It's all sham. It's all hate-

ful. I'm going to stick to engineering. That's
real. Something dene. This is tosh."

He spoke vehemently, though very low, and
ground his hands together.

"It's been doing for me all the artiflcialty,
the lato nights tho the rot of it all. It's un-

settled me. It's made me discontented, rest-

less. I've done with it. For a year I I scarce-
ly seem to have seen you, Leonle"

"That's true," she said very quietly.
"I've been fooling round, piffling, wasting my

life. I've been led by the nose. Leonle, you're
not a Jealous woman. Sometimes I wish you
had been. Sometimes I wish you'd given mo
tho tip"

"It wouldn't have been any good," she said.
He was silent a rx.omcnt "No, You'ro right.

It wouldn't have been any good. I was too
rotten. She's fascinating Evelyn you know

l;CTUA:V COT'ilT." ltj nlj to tho

"S h'lrj'u !:.'-- r f:s stepped in.
Ülu' .it hr little frrc-- leatherfj czf-- dovr, on the floor before her and

ytar4 .tt it as iaun let In the clutch. It
ytr.ol FO. wiMi its poldn initials. "L. S..

tli? day Tristram and. she drove away froa
her old hon to start their honeymoon.

As hho had. done then fho did now, lifted her
l!ft hand and ctared at her wadding rtn. cnlj
there was neither pride nor Joy now in her
eyes.

Slowly she drew the ring off dull now, no

terror the shining thins it had bcn. Sho

Clancd at the names and date engraved within
"Lf-orJ- e Tristram, 1910."

Only once as the cab threaded its way
through th maze of traffic at Piccadilly Circu.
did she look out. Above the portico of the

4 Oilaxy, ir. letters of Illuminated colored glass,
blazed "The Metoor," by Tristram Symes.

The usual flrrt-nlfch- t crowd was already

thronsins the entrance of the great theatre
playwrights, critics, actors, artist3. Judges,
!eader3 of smart society.

The box reserved for tho author's wife would

remain empty. The author's wife had ceased
to exist.

At Sanctuary Court she stood up, flicked
the Ting into a corner of the cab. helmed,
r.a.-.ho- d, blanched, laughed under her teeth,
then hurriedly stepped out, paid the mau Iiis

fare and pasaed swiftly Into the huge block of

Q
flats.

Itonnle Osburn opened his door before eho
reached the landing, waited, took her chill
hand, led her In and shut the door behind him.
H? ivas wise enough to attempt no caress.
"Sh tb'Te," he said, as he drew her Into his
drawing room. "It's my favorite. I've always
longed to see you in it. I heard your cab.
I've been at that window there for an hour cr
more." He laughed nervously and picked up a
half bottle of champagne.

"Not for me, Ronnie," she said, quickly.
"You're cold. The car will be hero In tea

minutes. You've dined?"
She shock her head. Osburn went into the

dining room and returned with a silver biscuit
box. She watched him very closely without
seeming to. watched him as though weighing

him.
"The cottage should be looking lovely by

now," he observed, breaking an uncomfortable
silence. "It will be too dark to see much, but
in the morning"

The champagne hissed and fizzed as he drew
out the cork. Watching him she blenched and
momentarily closed her eyes.

"I hope you've not caught a chill," he said,
bringing her a foaming glass.

Sh shook her head as she took it and
glanced involuntarily at the. clock. The cur-ta- n

yi would bo u. The first night that Tris-

tram had feared and anxiously awaited had
begun. She would rcid the accounts in the
morning, and again she shivered shuddered
because the next morning was to be different
from any other morning; she herself was to ba

dil rent; all her world would be different.
In the morning all would be Irrevocable.

lie had been staring at her as she sipned,
frowning, obviously lritated. Ho had put a

brake upon himself. Ho expected credit for hi
treatment of her and consideration. She looked
more aloof, more chastely cold than ever. No
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liiii uut you have you have. Leonle
put your ring back. Let ,.c

again. Let us start a new honeymoon and try
to forget."

Tho cold gold ring slid back on o her finger.
His arms wrapt round her.

Nose too soon tho Brakes of Fate had beenapplied
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Famous CHOCOLATE CREAMS

Fresh every week.

Exclusive South Bend Agents,
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